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M E N. 
Sir WILIA FRONTLESS. k 
Sir Joux TRADELOVE. 
Young n 5 ; 
SAUNTER, 3 
SHIFTWELL. 


Joun. 


F A R C E. 
CCC of op okecpofectocjodiootoototoope 
ACT I SCENE I. 


Wung Frontleſs meeting Saunter in St. James: [ 
Park, 


Yung FRONTLESS. 


HARLES, how do you do? 

Saunter. Not very well. I don't 
know what ails me.—1 think the weather 
does not agree with me. 

Young Font. What, always complaining 
of the climate! If you had paſs'd the night in 
as agreeable a manner as I did, you would 

not be in the ſpleen this morning. 


Saunter. From your manner of expreſſing 


yourſelf, I take it for granted, that the myſ- 
B terious 


4 THE LIAR. | 
terious Veil of Love muſt conceal this joyous 
ſcene from me. 1 

Young Front. Not at all; I love to make 
my friends partakers of my joy. You muſt 
know then, the Counteſs of Cravit, who not 
long ſince took a particular fancy to me, I 
don't know for what, ſent me a card, deſi- 
ring mv company for the evening. We ſup- 
ped :ogether, tete a tete, and the remainder of 
the night we paſt in joys, in extaſies, too fierce 
to laſt for ever. Satiated with this luſcious ban- 
quet, I'm come to breathe the freſh air of the 
Park ; and after having paſt the night in exta- 
ſy and tranſport, trifle away the morning as 
well as I can. ; 

Saunter. Frontleſs, you are a happy man; 
but fix months in town, and you have made 
conqueſts already! But ſuperior merit— 

Front. I underſtand you well enough, Sir 
dneerer; you think me ſo much a coxcomb as 
to boaſt of favours which I ,neyer received: 
but if I ſhould produce a letter from the 
Counteſs, would you call the teſtimony of your 
on eyes in queſtion ? 

Saunter. That's another part of ſpeech, 

Young Front. Come, read this, and then 
ſuſpe& my veracity if you can. (Gives iim 4 
card). 

( i reads). © The Counteſs of Cravit's 
& compliments to Mr. Frontleſs, and would 
© be glad of his company this evening a 
| „ Ux 
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te fix o'clock.” --(after a pauſe) This is certainly 
the Counteſs's writing, for I have ſeen letters 
of her's before. All the world knows ſhe is 
a Demi- Rep. A circumſtance which greatly 
corroborates your teſtimony : ſo that, having 
ſummed up the evidence on both ſides, I think 
I muſt find the Counteſs guilty, and acquit 
you. Farewel. I'Il go, and while away an 


hour at the Coffee-Houſe. I am never long 


eaſy in one place. Exit. Saunter. 


SCENE II 
Young Frontleſs, ſolus. 


Front. So——He believes me at laſt, 
and that's enough for me.——The reputa- 
tion of ſucceſs in an amour, appears to me 
more deſirable than ſucceſs itſelf. In order 
to obtain ſucceſs, a man muſt be at ſome 
pains, — but the world is very credulous, and to 
tell lies very eaſy—at leaſt I find it ſo, for that 
is the natural bent of my Genius. In the pre- 
ſent age, a young fellow is deſpis'd, if he is not 
thought to be well receiv'd by the Ladies; and 
I am determin'd to paſs for a ſucceſsful lover, 
tho' thouſands of reputations ſhould bleed for 
it. But who have we here? By the Lord, 
my Father's man John. I am afraid the old 
Gentleman is come to town. 


B 2 SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
* Noung Frontleſs, and John. 
| Young Front. What, John, is it you? I 
did not expect to ſee you in London. | 
John. Your Honour, —old John's ſo glad 
to ſee you again, he could almoſt ſhed tears 
of joy. "I be ſure, Sir William will be over- 
joy d when you meet. God bleſs me, Sir, 
this London is a ſtrange place; I have not 
been a week in it, and I have been four or five 
times in danger of my life already. 
Young Front. Faith I don't doubt it; 
I have been here but ſix months, and in that 
time I have fought five or fix ſcore duels. 
John. Dear heart! they muſt be bloody- 
minded people : it was God's mercy that you 
were never killed, Sir. 
Young Front. The laſt time I had a fair 
eſcape, for my adverſary underſtood the 
ſword much better than I, tho' few under- 
ſtand i it better. 
Jobn. Why, Sir, you never learn'd to 


fence in the country. 


Young Front. Aye, but fince my com- 
ing to town, I learn'd the whole ſcience of de- 
' fence in a week's time: I _ learn what- 

ever I ſet my mind to. 
John, You had always a very ready wit, Sir. 
Young Front. Well, but I was telling you 
of the duel I fought, —It was with my Lord 
—my 


— 
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my Lord, —hang him, I can't think of his 


name juſt now. —It happen' d out a little oddly. 
-I had accidentally made an acquaintance 
with a Lady at the Play-Houſe, and ſhe 
taking a liking to me, gave me a general in- 
vitation to viſit her, at her lodgings, Vou 
may be ſure I did not decline the offer; ſo 
as I was coming out one day, after having 
drank a diſh of tea with her in private, who 
ſhould I meet but his Lordſhip, who, in a 
ſurly tone of voice, aſk'd me, what buſineſs I 
had there? I was only paying a viſit to the 
Lady, ſays I. The Lady—Zounds, Sir, what 
buſineſs had you with the Lady Nothing 
but what I paid for, by G-d, ſays I. Draw, 
ſays he; ſo to it we went, and he would cer- 


tainly have diſarm'd me, but luckily his foot 


ſlipt, ſo I preſſed him home, and ſoon laying him 
flat upon his back, made the beſt of my way. 
3 You had great luck, Sir. 

oung Front. 1 have had a greater 

luck ſince Icame to London, John. Would you 

think it, I have won 40001. at the hazard- 
table within . ſix months? 

abn. That's good news, Sir. Sir William 

will be glad to hear of that; he thinks you can 

never be rich enough, and is come to town to 

marry you to a young Lady, who is a very 


great fortune. 


Young Front. (aide) That's bad news for 
me tho I have already conceiv'd a ſerious 
paſſion 
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paſſion for a Lady, to whom I have not yet 
had an opportunity of explaining my ſenti- 
ments. (10 Jobn) I am ſurpriſed, John, that 
Sir William ſhould come to town ſo abrupt- 
ly, without writing to appriſe me of his 
coming. 
obn. Pleaſe your honour, I know nothing 
at all about that; but Sir William deſired me 
this morning, to call at your lodgings in Pall- 
mall, and let you know that he wanted to ſee 
you to-day, at his houſe in Berkley-ſquare, 
about an affair.of importance. ag, 
Young Front. I ſhall call upon him with- 
out fail. You may leave me now. [Ex. John. 
Front. folus. How this country-booby ſwal- 
lowed all the improbable lies 1 told him! I 
can hardly help thinking that I am poſſeſſed of 
a Patent for Lying, ſince whatever I ſay is be- 
liev'd. My caſe is the very reverſe of that of 
the Propheteſs Caſſandra, who was never be- 
lieved by&he Trojans, tho' ſhe always ſpoke 
the truth ; for hitherto I have always had the 
| good fortune to be believed, tho' I never ſpoke 
a word of truth in my life. But I muſt now 
think of ſome ſtratagem to ward off this mar- 
riage with which I am threatened. The charms 
of a young Lady, whom I have ſeen ſeveral 
times in the ſide- boxes at Covent-Garden, have 
made ſo deep an impreſſion upon my heart, 
that I am not at all diſpoſed to think of a wife, 
eſpecially one choſen by my father, who, I 
| take 
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take it for granted, muſt be ſome country- 
doll, whom he has pitched upon merely for 
the ſake of her fortune. [Ex. Young Front. 


SCENE IV. 


An apartment in the houſe of Sir William 
Frontleſs, in Berkley-ſquare, 


Sir William ſolus. 


Sir William. This boy of mine gives me 
great uneaſineſs, as he always diſcovered ſome- 
thing of a wild turn whilſt at Oxford, and 


eyen at my own ſeat in the country I have 


been very apprehenſive leſt he ſhould follow 
the example of the bucks and bloods of this 
town. I have therefore thought of the beſt 


remedy, and am not without hopes of re- 
claiming him. He ſhall marry Sophia, the 


daughter of my worthy friend Sir John Trade- 
love; and as her beauty is equal to her fortune, 


I doubt not but ſhe will in a ſhort Une fix his 


roving inclination. But here he comes, 


SCENE v. 
Sir William Frontleſs, Yung Frontleſs. 


Young Front. Your bleſſing, Sir. | 

Sir Will. You have it, ſon ; and I hope your 
diſcreet conduct will ſhew you worthy of a fa- 
ther as indulgent as I have been, Well, how 
do you like London ? 


Young 
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10 THE LIAR. 
Young Front. Why, to tell the truth, I 
don't like it at all; the hurry and buſtle of it 
diſpleaſes me, and I regret the tranquillity of 
the country. 

Sir Will. How have you paſt your time 
here? \ 

Young Front. In as retir'd a manner as ever 
I did in the country; I ſpend the greateſt part 
of the day at home in reading the claſſics, 
and in the evening I go to the play. 

Sir Will. I can't but approve of ſo ſober and 
regular a life; and as I could never loſe ſight 
of your welfare, I have prevail'd upon Sir 
John Tradelove to conſent to your marriage 
with his daughter Sophia ; ſhe is a great for- 
tune, and I am ſure you can have no objection 
to her perſon, 

Young Front. Sir, I retarn you thanks for 
your parental care ; but I am already as good 
as contracted to a young lady of 20,0001. for- 
tune, and have good hopes of obtaining her 
father's conſent. 2 | 

Sir Will. (afide) J hope this is true, for 
Sophia's portion does not amount to half the 

ſum. - (To Young Front.) You know I have 
been always an indulgent father to you, and 
would, by no means, put any conſtraint upon 
your inclinations. But pray who is this young 
Lady? 

Young Front. Her name is Lindamira ; her 
father, who is an Eaſt-India merchant, lives 
near the Royal Exchange. 


Sir Will. 


- 
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Sir Will. What's the father's name? 
Young Front. (after a pauſe) His name— 
his name — Tomlinſon. n 
Sir Will. I don't know that I ever heard of 
him. But make it your endeavour to obtain 
his conſent, and you may depend upon mine. 
J would not willingly thwart your inclinations 
when they do not run counter to your intereſt. 
1 ſhall therefore wait upon Sir John Trade- 
love, and let him know how you ſtand affec- 
ted. [Exit Sir Will. 


R 
Wung Frontleſs, ſolus. 


Young. Front. Well, to be ſure, there was 
never a more ſucceſsful liar ; whatever I fay is 
ſure of being believ'd, I think I muſt at laſt 
ſet up for a profeſſor of the art of political ly- 
ing. But this is no time to boaſt of my ta- 
lents, 'tis time to avail myſelf of them. How- 
ever, as two heads are better than one, I 
think it would not be amiſs, if I was to con- 
ſult Dick Shiftwell ; that fellow has the beſt 
knack at telling a lie of any man in England 
except myſelf, and knows how to manage 
an intrigue much better than ſome Stateſmen 
know how to carry on a political ſcheme. 


Exit Frontleſs. 
:£ SENE 
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8 C EN E VII. 
An apartment in the bouſe of Sir John Trade- 


love. 

Sir John Tradelove and Sir William F cont- 
8 

Sir Jobn Trade. Sir William, I highly ap- 


prove of your open and generous proceeding ; 
as your ſon's affections are pre-engag'd, you 


act a fair and honeſt part in appriſing me of 


it. Jam as much againſt laying any con- 


ſtraint upon the inclinations of children in 


affairs of this nature, as you are yourſelf, and 
would not, for the world, have my daughter 
marry a man, who had already diſpos'd of his 
heart to another. 
Sir Will. If I had not known your noble 
and generous way of thinking, I ſhould have 
been under ſome confuſion at addrefling you 
upon this occaſion. | 

Sir John. I am never offended at hearing 
what's contrary to my inclination, when I 
know the perſon who tells it has my own in- 
tereſt in view. But did not your ſon tell you 


the name of the Lady whoſe charms had 


captivated his heart ? 

Sir Will. He did; her name is Kindamira 
Tomlinſon ; ſhe is daughter to Mr. Tomlin- 
ſon, a rich Eaſt-India merchant. 

Sit John, Sir William, there muſt be ſome 

miſtake 
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miſtake here; there is no Eaſt-India merchant 


of the name you mention. 


Sir Will. How ! are you ſure of that? 
Sir John. Very poſitive; there is not a 
merchant of any eminence in town that I am 


not acquainted with; and certain I am, that 
there is no Eaſt- India merchant of the name 


of Tomlinſon. 
Sir Will. Why, then, very likely my me- 
mory fails me ; to be ſure I have the moſt 


treacherous memory in the world. Jack has 
often put me in mind of things that were ſo 


totally baniſhed from it, that they did not 
leave a trace behind. I'll tell you a remark- 
able inſtance of it. About four years ago, a 

perſon came to me at Vork, and claim'd the 
payment of a debt of fifty pounds, which he 
ſaid he had lent me the laſt time I was at 


Vork, which was about a twelve-month be- 


fore. I could recollect nothing at all of the 
matter; but jack, who happened to be pre- 
ſent, recalld fo many circumſtances to my 
memory, and made the thing ſo plain, that 


J at laſt paid the money, tho' I could not poſ- 


fibly recollect that I had ever ſeen the perſon 
before. 

Sir Jobn ace That money went into 
Jack's pocket. I begin to ſmell a rat (0 Sir 


Will.) Sit William, I am afraid your good 
nature is impos'd upon. I doubt your ſon has 
reſerves with you, which he ſhould by no. 


means have with ſo indulgent a father. 
2 Sir Vill. 


v . 
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Sir Vill. No, no, my boy is the beſt 


boy in the world quite open and ſincere— 


he never hides any thing from me. I educa- 
ted him as the Perſians educated their chil- 
dren in the time of Cyrus. I taught him to 
tell the truth above all things, and I really 


believe he would not tell a lie for any con- 
- *Gderation. To be ſure he's a little wild; but 
that is excuſable in a young man, and he may 


be eaſily reclaim'd. 


If we youth's Foibles with indulgence view, 
Tf infirmities of age they'll pardon too. 


+ 


End of A C T the Firſt, | 


OST. $OENE TL 
| Young Frontleſs's Lodgings in Pall-Mall. 
Young Frontleſs and Shiftwell. 
Dung FRONTL E S 8. 


HIFT WELL, I never in my life 


I ſtood more in need of your advice than 
at preſent. I am deſperately in love with a 
young Lady, without knowing where - ſhe 
lives, who are her parents, or whether ſhe is 


maid, widow, or wife. 


Shift. 
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Shift. And perhaps ſhe may at the ſame 


time be as much in love with you, without 


knowing whether you are married, or a 


batchelor, a ſober, virtuous young Gentle- 
man, or a Rake. 


Voung Front. Would to heaven ſhe was. 


he is the only woman I ever conceived a 


ſerious paflidh for; and had you ſeen her, you 
would own that none but ſhe is capable of 
inſpiring one. 


Shift. Now you are once upon this ſub- 
ject of the perfections of your miſtreſs, you 


would willingly go on all day ; but you know, 


Sir, I come here about buſineſs —How can 


my agency be of uſe to you in this affair? 
Young Front. Firſt of all, Shiftwell, I'd 
have you get the beſt information you can, 
concerning her name, and place of abode. 
Shift, Why ſurely, Sir, Love muſt have 
turn'd your head. How is it poſſible I can 


. find out the name orplace of abode of a 


perſon I never ſaw? 

Young Front. What you alledge, might be 
juſt as regard to another ; but ſuch is the 
beauty of her whom my ſoul adores, that ſhe 
cannot long remain unknown. In fine, Shift- 
well, keep a conſtant look-out at the Play- 
houſe, and when you ſee in the fide-boxes a 
young Lady, whoſe beauty ſurpaſſes that of 
any woman you ever ſaw in your life, take 
it for granted that that's ſhe ; and for diſco- 


vering 
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vering the other particulars, I leave that to 
our addreſs. 
Shift. Sir, theſe directions are too Ry 


and ſeem to be ſuggeſted rather by the 
vehemence of your paſſion, than by your ſo- 


ber judgment. Alas ! Sir, there is nothing 


more undetermin'd than the ſtandard of beau- 


ty, and my idea of a face compleatly beauti- 
ful may be very different from your's. I once 
knew a very ſmart fellow, a philoſopher, that 


aſſerted there was no ſuch thing as beauty, and 
that men only agreed to prefer one ſet of fea- 


tures to another, and ſo by the force of habit 
came to be pleas'd only with that. 
Young Front. Why, Shiftwell, you are a 


downright Metaphyſician ; how did you come 


by all this knowledge ? 

Shift. Though I had not the happineſs 
of having a ſcholaſtic education, Sir, I think 
I know ſomething. To be ſure there is no 
place like London, to ſee things, and to learn. 
For my part, I am indebted for the little I 
know, to the Robin Hood Society ; the ſociety 
for free. enquiry and debate, at the Queen's 
Arms, in Newgate-fſtreet, and fome others. 
Lord, Sir, they talk ſurpriſingly at theſe fo» 
cieties. 

Young Front. Surprifingly e have 
ſometimes been almoſt aſtoniſhed at them. 

Shift. But, Sir, let's come to the matter in 
hand; pleaſe to give me an exact account of 
vour miſtreſs, and I don't doubt but I may find 

. her 
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her out, for a remarkably fine face has always 
ſomething peculiarly diſtinguiſhing in it, 

. Young Front. Oh! Shiitwell! you lay a 
taſk upon me, which might make a Raphael 
ſhudder, and trembling, drop the pencil from 
his hand. How can deſcription, how can the 
painter's toil, give an adequate idea of all 
the various beauties of that face. However, 
weak as my powers are, I ſhall attempt the 


_ deſcription. Her age appears to be about 


nineteen; ſhe is tall for that age, but rather 
ſlender, tho' exactly well-ſhap'd : but her 
face beggars all deſcription. Her eyes are black, 


| lively, and ſparkling, and every glance ſeems 


to be an alarm to love. Her forehead is high, 


her face rather long, but all her features ex- 


actly regular; and her arch'd eye-brow may 
juſtly be compar'd to the bow of the fabled god 


of love. Her fine black hair, which ſhe wears 


without powder, or any ornament, negligent- 
ly tied behind, cannot be ſeen, without in- 
ſpiring the breaſt of every beholder with tranſ- 
port; the Loves and Graces ſeem to ſport in 
her treſſes. She never wears a hoop, and for 


that reaſon the delicacy of her ſhape is the 


more eaſily diſcern'd. 


Shift. Sir, you have ſaid enough; from 
this deſcription I perceive that I am your 
rival. 

Young Front. How, Sirrah ! my rival! 

_ Shift. Sir, I ſaw juſt ſuch another Lady 
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as you deſcribe, a few nights ago, at Covent- 


Garden Play-houſe; and tho' I was in the 
One-ſhilling-gallery, and ſhe in the Side- 
Box, the rays darted from her eyes, pene- 


trated to my heart, and I am over head and 
ears in love with her. But don't be uneaſy 
about that; I give up all my pretenſions to 


her, and reſtore her to you, as Scipio reſtored 


the fair Iberian to her brother. Since I 


know who you mean, I ſhall ſhortly be able 


to give you information. So, Sir, you may de- 


gence ** 1 


Young Front. I dare ſay I may, Shiftwell 3 


you are a Mercury, fit for Jove himſelf. But, 
for God's ſake, endeavour to reſemble Mer- 


cury in his expedition, as well as in his other 


qualities; every moment is an age to a lover. 
Shift, Don't be uneaſy, Sir, I won't let 


you languiſh long. [ Exit. Shiftwell. 


RN H. 
Young Frontleſs, ſolus. 


Young Front. T muſt certainly be in love 
in good earneſt, for here have I ſpoke half 
an hour to Shiftwell, without telling one lie 
My Father has promis'd not to thwart my 


inclinations in this affair, that's one happineſs. 
But then the young Lady has a father too, 


and if he ſhould with-hold his conſent, I ſhould 
be greatly perplex d. However, tis time 
enough 
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enough to think of that when I have diſco- 


19 


ver'd my fair incognito. But who comes 


here? 


S E EN E II. 
Noung Frontleſs, and John. 


Young Front. So, John, are you there ? 
Jobn. I hope your Honour's well. Sir 


William ſent me to you; he deſires to ſpeak . 
with you directly. 


Young Front, Let him know I'll wait 
upon him without delay, I ſhould not have 
been ſo long without paying my reſpects to 
him, but an unlucky accident happen'd to me 


lately. 
Jobn. I am very ſorry for that, Sir. 


Loung Front. It was not an affair of much 
conſequence. As I was laſt night coming 
home to my lodgings, I heard a great out- 
cry; and faw ſeveral perſons in purſuit of a 
man, who ſlipt into a by-ally, and made off. 
Whilſt they were earneſt in the purſuit, I hap- 
pen'd to paſs by, and was ſeized in miſtake by 
one of the Tipſtaves. I was immediatley hur- 
ried to the Watch-houſe, and expected to be 
ſoon removed from thence to Newgate, when 


a Gentleman, who had been robb'd by 


the 


highwayman, whom J happened unluckily to 
reſemble in ſhape and ſtature, enter'd and 
told the myrmidons, that I was a Gentleman 
of family, and fortune, and not the man 


D 


they 


ri 


they were in queſt of. Upon this the Tip- 
ſtaves, quite creſt-fallen, and trembling for 
fear of being proſecuted for falſe impriſon- 
ment, aſk'd me pardon, in the humbleſt 


manner imaginable ; and as I am not natu- 


rally of a litigious temper, I eafily granted 
it. This troubleſome affair, however, diſ- 
compos'd and ruffled my ſpirits to ſuch a de- 
gree, that I kept my chamber the whole * 
following. 

ohn. God bleſs me, Sir, what 0 
happen in this ſame London ! there does not 


paſs a day but I hear of ſomething. For my 


part, I with I was once well in the country 
again. 

Young Front. John, tell Sir William I 
ſhall wait on him directly. 


Felin. Yes, an pleaſe your Honour. | 
Exit John. 


SEE N E IV. 
Young Frontleſs, ſolus. 


Young Front. I can't conceive the reaſon 
of my father's ſending for me at this juncture. 
Perhaps he begins to ſuſpect the truth of 
what I told him, when he propos'd marriage 
to me. Tis no great matter however, for 
if I am detected in one lie, I-can ſoon invent 


another ; I am inexhauſtible i in lies: and then 
I have 


TREE ELTAR. 
I have an advantage over him, for he has 
always had a great opinion of my veracity. 

[ Exit young Front. 


SCENE V. 


A chamber in the houſe of Sir John Tradelove. 
Sophia at her toilet, Betty waiting. 


Betty. Lord, Madam, I'm ſurpriz d to ſee 
ſuch an alteration in you ! When your father 
told you that you were ſhortly to be married, 
you ſeem'd quite melancholy ; and now, that 
the marriage is broken off, you are quite lively 
and in ſpirits. Other Ladies defire nothing 
more than to be married; but the very name 
of huſband gives you the vapours. 

Sophia. A huſband, Betty, is my deteſta- 
tion. I can't bear the thoughts of being 
married, when I confider what ſort of lives 
ſome married women lead. Mrs. Fretful, 
tho' her huſband married her for love, is now 
entirely neglected by him: he is always pee- 
viſh and ill-humour'd in her company, tho? 
every where elſe the moſt agreeable and en- 
tertaining companion in the world. 

Betty. O! Madam, ſuch examples ſhould 
not terrify you: if the ladies are ſometimes 
neglected by their huſbands, it is generally 
their own fault. The thing is this, Madam, 
they know the way to win him, but they 
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don't know the way to keep him. The way 
to keep him is the art that our ſex ſhould 
ſtudy. | 3 
Sophia. But my father would have married 
me to a man that I never ſaw in my life, 
that I could not bear the thought of. If ever 
I marry, I am reſoly'd it ſhall be to a man of 
my own chuſing: and, before I give him my 
hand, I muſt be very ſure that J am poſſeſs d 
of his heart. | | 
Betty, Why, there you're in the right, Ma- 
dam ; to be ſure one ſhould always look be- 
fore one leaps. CEN | | 
Sophia. Betty, I am quite tir'd of this old- 
faſhion'd ſubject of W let us talk of 
p being ſurpriz d 
at the aſſurance of the young men of this age. 


For two or three different nights, a young 


entleman gaz'd at me, ſo attentively, at the 
Play-houſe, that I was quite out of coun- 
tenance. _ 1 
Betty (aſide). Perhaps my miſtreſs's aver- 
ſion to the propos'd match, may be owing to 
this ſpark Ill ſoon dive to the bottom of the 
affair, or my name is not Betty. (To Sophia) 
Lord, Madam, the impudence of the young 
fellows of this town is unparallel'd: if I bad 
been in the pit, I'll be whipt if I would not 
have given him a ſlap in the face. | 
Sophia. Nay, Betty, he did not ſeem to have 
any intention to offend. _ | 


Betty. 
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Betty. No intention to offend : Is it no of- 
fence, Madam, to ſtare a modeſt woman out 
of countenance in a public place? Well, of all 
things in the world, I can't abide theſe ſtarers. 

Sophia. Lord, Betty, there's no occaſion for 
all this paſſion: the man had not the eyes of 
a baſiliſk, he did not kill me. 

Betty (aſde). He has made an impreſſion 

upon her, I ſee. (To Sophia) Nay, Madam, 
if I had; thought you would have taken the 
gentleman” s part ſo warmly, I ſhould not have 
ſpoken as I have done. 

Sophia (aal), I take the gentleman” 8 
part warmly! Lord, Betty, how you talk. 

Betty . Nay, Madam, 1 did not mean to 
offend you by any thing I ſaid, no more than 
the gentleman meant to offend by gazing at 

ou. 
Sophia. You ſay that with a myſterions air, 
and ſeem to mean ſomething. . 

Betiy. Why then, to deal plainly with you, 
Madam, I do mean ſomething : I perceive 
that this young gentleman has got a little way 
into your heart. Come, be honeſt, and own 
it ; a confident is very neceflary upon theſe oc- 
caſions: and, I believe, I can give as good 
advice, in ſuch a caſe as this, as any woman 
in England. 

Sophia. Well, Betty, I will no longer deny 
what I perceive you are already convinced of. 
I will frankly own to you, that I beheld all 

men 


Wo ores K 


o 
4 
| 
. 
5 
: 
: 
? 
: 


2 
1 
14 > 
6 
G | 
! 
: 
| 
1 
3 
: 
1 
1 : 
: 
: 
= +» 
: 
W / 
= #7 
0 
' : 
1 
* 
1 
W + 
8 
4 
c 
- 


—— — ae. 


—k——— —wW— i, — — —— — — p- 420 


—— 


* 


* 


24 7 TIE; LR 

men with indifference till I ſaw this ſtranger 
at the Play-houſe; and ſince that time, I 
have felt emotions, before, unknown to my 


breaſt, 
Betty. I'm glad to hear this. Well, if the 


gentleman ever opens his amorous battery be- 
fore this houſe, he may depend upon finding a 

good friend in me.—I will promote his amo- 

rous deſigns to the utmoſt. 


I ne'er refuſe my aid when lovers woe; 
But juſt as I'd be done by, ſo I do. 


End of ACT the Second. 


ACT III. 


THE LYFAR. 25 


N M AY ERS Y 


ACT HM. 8e ENE I. 


4 apartment in the houſe of Sir William 


Frontleſs. 


Sir William, Wung Frontleſs. 


Young Front.C IR, being inform'd that you 
deſired to ſpeak with me, I 
am come in order to receive your comminds. 

Sir Will. My memory fails me in a certain 
article, ſo I ſent for you to clear up my doubt. 
Is not Tomlinſon the name of the father of 
the young Lady to whom you are contracted ? 

Young Front, Yes, Sir, it is. 

Sir Will. Is he not an Eaſt-India mer- 
chant? 

Young Front. (afide) That queſtion i is not 
aſk'd for nothing, I know by the look that 
accompanies it. (To Sir William) Sir, Mr. 
Tomlinſon was formerly an India merchant ; 
but having made a vaſt fortune by traffic, re- 
tir d to Norfolk, the place of his nativity. He 
generally paſſes the winter in town with his 
family, but an odd accident has lately called 
him into the country. 

Sir Will. I ſhould be glad to know what 
accident. 


Young Front. 
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Young Front. You muſt know, Sir, there 
1s an old woman in the neighbourhood, that 
is generally look'd upon as a witch; the ſu- 
perſtitious country people have already put her 
to ſeveral trials, and Mr. 'Tomlinſon, not long . 
fince, receiv'd advice, that if he did not go 
down to the country, and exert his authority as 
Juſtice of Peace, her life would be in danger. 
Sir Vill. This is an odd accident, indeed; 
IT am ſorry it ſhould happen juſt at this time, 
| becauſe I intended to wait upon Mr. Tomlin- 
fon myſelf, and bring the marriage-treaty to a | 
concluſion as ſoon as poſſible, Adieu: I muſt $ 
now go into the city about buſineſs. 
. Young Front. Sir, I wiſh you a good 


morning. 


SCENE. II. 1 
Young Frontleſs, ſolus. 


Young Front. Well, let who will be a 
witch, I'll ſwear my father's none: he be- 
lieves implicitly, let the lies I tell him be ever 
ſo improbable. I am impatient to fee Shift- 
well: he's a fellow of great addreſs, and I 
don't doubt but he will, by this time, be able 
to give me ſome account of the beautiful un- 
known. I'll go home directly, and wait his 
coming. | 25 


SCENE III. 
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SCENE III. 
Young Frontleſs's Lodgings in Pall-Mall. 


Young Frontleſs /its at a table, reading,” Shift- 


well enters, 


Young Front. (to Shiftwell, laying afide 
his boo) You come moſt carefully upon your 
hour. 

Shift. Nay, I think I may ſay without vani- 
ty, that 1 am as true as the dial to the ſun. 


| 1] have been ever ſince on foot, making ſtrict 


enquiry after your miſtreſs, and come fraught 
with intelligence like a courier from Ger- 
many. | 

Young Front. Then, dear Shiftwell, don't 
keep me any longer in ſuſpence, but tell all 
at once, without any other preamble, 


Shiſt. I know lovers cannot brook delays ; : 


ſo, without any farther circumlocution, Sir, 
your Miſtreſs's name is Sophia Tradelove ; 
daughter to Sir John Tradelove; a wealthy 
merchant of this city; and ſhe is to have a 
portion of eight thouſand 1 

Young Front. Shiftwell, you aſtoniſh me; 


this is the very Lady whom my father in- 
tended for my wife; he had obtained her fa- 
ther's conſent, and all was agreed upon, when 
I ſtood in the way of my own happineſs. Oh 
I could bite out this lying tongue, which has 
brought upon me the greateſt of misfortunes, 
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28 THE LI AR. 
But my caſe is not yet deſperate. Tho' I have 
almoſt - ruin'd myſelf by lying, I may 
repair all by telling the truth. From 


this time forth, I renounce lying; for 1 find, 


by fad experience, that the moſt ſucceſsful | 


tar, let him impoſe ever ſo much upon others, 


impoſes ſtill more upon himſelf. I'll go di- 
realy to my father's, and endeavour to clear 


up this intricate affair, 


Shift, Sir, I wiſh you ſucceſs, with all my 
heart. [ Exeunt ambo. 


SCENE IV. 
An apartment in Sir William's Houſe. 


Sir Willam, and F rontleſs. 


Young Front. Sir, I humbly intreat your 
forgiveneſs ; but I have groſsly impoſed upon 
you, in ſeveral particulars. There is no ſuch 
perſon as Mr. Tomlinſon ; I never was con- 
tracted to any woman of the name of Lin- 
damira ; and the whole is an invention, which 
I had recourſe to, in order to prevent my 


marriage with Sophia, who was then un- 


known to me. But now,. that I am no 
ſtranger to her merit, there is nothing I ſo ar- 
dently deſire, as to unite my fate to her's for 
ever. | | 


Sir Will. And was the ſtory of the Witch 


an invention too ? 


n Young 
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Young Front. It was, Sir, and many others 
that I have told you. Scarce has there paſt a 
day, without my telling you ſome falſehood. 
I have long fince contracted an unhappy 
habit of lying, tho' quite free from malice. 

Sir Will. But pray, Sir, as you have told me 
ſo many lies already, what reaſon can I have 
to think you tell truth now? 

Young Front. Muſt I then ſwear ? 5 

Sir Will. Nay, I'd as ſoon believe you upon 
your word, as your oath ; for I think one as 
little to be depended upon as the other. I 
am even in doubt, whether I ſhould believe 
you to be a liar, ſince you aſſert it yourſelf, 

Young Front, Oh father, do not drive me 
to deſpair, Do but intercede for me with Sir 
John Tradelove; he formerly. conſented to 
my marriage with his daughter, and there is 
nothing I more ardently wiſh._ Sure he muſt 
*excuſe the innocent artifice I made uſe of, in 
order to break off the match, when he knows 
that I was prompted to it by my love for So- 
phia. Before it was propoſed to me, I had ſeen 
herat public places, without knowing her name, 
and her divine perfections made ſuch an im- 
preſſion upon my foul, that I could not bear 
the thoughts of marrying any other woman. 
It was this that made me have recourſe to the 
ſtory of a contract with Lindamira Tomlin- 
ſon. | 

Sir Will. Well, Sir, this is all very plauſi- 
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ple; but who can believe a notorious liar in 
any thing? I know your lies are all very well 
invented, you are very ingenious that way. 
\ _ Young Front. Sir, do not treat me with ſo 
much rigour—Speak in my favour to Sir John, _ 
Sir Will. I would not for the world; ſpeak 7 
to him yourſelf, and get his conſent if you can 
but for my part, I will never perſuade another 
to believe what I do not believe myſelf. 
Young Front. You reduce me to deſpair. 
Sir ill. Here comes Sir John Tradelove 
and his fair daughter; exert all your eloquence, 
and plead your cauſe as well as you can. 1 | | 
ſhall ſtand by to obſerve what paſſes, and if 1 
ſay nothing tor you, at leaſt I ſhall ſay nothing 


againſt you. | 
SCENE V. os 


Sir William Frontleſs, Young Frontleſs, Sir 
John Tradelove, and Sophia. 


(Sophia bluſhes, and diſcovers ſome confuſion 
upon ſeeing Young Frontleſs.) | 


Young Front. (adareſſing himſelf to Sir John 
Tradelove), O! Sir, have compaſſion upon 
one, who is become the moſt unhappy of 
mankind by his own fault. The beauteous ' | ' 
Sophia was deſtin'd to my arms ; but I, hav- 
ing never ſeen her, invented a ſtory of a con- 
tract, to prevent a match, which, I now con- 


fider 
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ſider as the height of earthly bliſs. I can, 


however, plead in excuſe, that it was owin 

to the charms of Sophia herſelf, that I en- 
deavour'd to avoid a marriage with Sophia, 
I bad ſeen her at the Play-houſe, without 
knowing her name, and could. not bear the 
thoughts of living for any other woman but 


her. 


Sir Jobn. Sir William, what do you ſay to 
this? do you give credit to this account of the 


matter? 


Sir Will. T defire to be excus'd from de- 


claring my opinion in this matter. 


Sir John. Nay, that's unreaſonable, we 


are both equally intereſted in this affair. 


Sir Wili. Then, ſince I muſt give my opi- 
nion, I ſolemnly declare, that I don't believe 
one word Jack ſays. 

Young Front. Confuſion ! my father him- 


' ſelf adds to my afflictions: how unnatural ! 


Sir Jobm (to young Frontleſs). Sir, I am ſorry 
I am under a neceſſity of ſaying what, perhaps, 


you may be unwilling to hear; but really I 


have ſome doubt remaining with regard to 
what you advance; and my daughter's repoſe 
is ſo precious to me, that I never will venture 
it upon an uncertainty, The ſtep you have 
taken is of ſuch a nature, as muſt make your 
ſincerity for ever be call'd in queſtion. When 
your father propos'd the match to you, you 
| might 


> — 
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might have declin'd it, without having re- 
courſe to falſehood ; he had no intention to 
put any conſtraint upon your inclination, 


Sir Will. No, No, I never had, Sir John: 
Jack knows very well, that I have always been 
an indulgent father to him, I have always plac'd 
the utmoſt confidence in him, and always 


liv'd with him as if he had been my brother 
more than my ſon ; and for that very reaſon 
I am the more offended at his wearing two 
faces with me. 


Young Front. Appearances are againſt me, 


I muſt own ; but tho you obſtinately refuſe to 
hear my defence, I doubt not but accident, 
or time, will juſtify me ſooner or later. (Pre- 
pares to go, meets Shiftwell at the door, receives 
a letter from bim, and returns). 


SCENE the loft. 


Sr William, Young Frontleſs, Sir John, 


Sophia, and Shiftwell. 


Young Front. I can now produce a witneſs 
in my behalf. I have employ'd this man as 
one I could depend upon, in order to procure 
intelligence. If you will but give yourſelves 
the trouble to aſk him a few queſtions, you 
will foon ſee my conduct in a different light 
from what you do at preſent. Shiftwell, 
don't diſguiſe a ſingle circumſtance of the 


truth | 
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truth from theſe gentlemen, for yon will 


greatly injure me thereby. 


A 


Shiftawell. Sir, I ſhall ſpeak the truth, the 


whole truth, and nothing but the truth. 


Sir Jobn. Did Mr. Frontleſs ever tell you 


he was in love with one Miſs Lindamira 4 
' Tomlinſon. 


Shiftwell, No, Sir, * he ſent me to en- 
quire about a young lady whom he was great- 
ly enambur'd of, tho' he did not know her 
name. I found her out by the deſcription, 
and gave her the letter which he wrote to her. 
The ſervant gave me the anſwer, and I put it 
into his hand juſt as I came in. 

Young Front. Here it is, Sir. 

Sir A (opens the letter, and reads it) Well, 
daughter, I believe you were made for each 
other; ſo, if Sir Villiam will give his conſent, 
P11 readily give mine. 

Sir Will. 1 give my. conſent, and I hope 
they may long live happy and bleſſed in each 
other. 


Young Front. My happineſs muſt now be 


compleat, ſince I am bleſs' d in the poſſeſſion 


1 


of my charming Sophia. 

Sir Vill. Well, Jack, you have got over 
this troubleſome affair; but you mult take care 
how you tell any more lies. 

Young Front. I have now nothing farther 
to with ; poſſeſs d of my Sophia, I am happy 


beyond 
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PF my moſt ſanguine hopes. 0 
my charming Sophia, we will die 


— . i113; 
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, Loften lied to win you to my arms: | 
Bat P mall truth, now I poſſeſo your charms. 
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